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Thieves in the night 


Author's Notes: 
Something quite similar happened to me one time and | thought it was a good story ;) 


They were two best friends. Two thieves in the night. 

Axl Rose and Izzy Stradlin had just managed to crack open the door of the shopping mall. As silent as they can 
they hurried to the music store, for which they had come. 

‘Im still wondering, how you're able to always get me doing such dump things." Izzy murmured. "This isn't 
dump, this is exciting." Axl replied. "Still, if we get caught it's stupid" "It wasn't my idea to break in tonight." Axl 
hushed. "Hell it was your ideal" Izzy said, a little too loud and get shushed by his friend. He gave him some of 
his fabulous cheeky grins now: “Izzy, just because you're not the one who said it out loud, doesn't mean that 
the idea doesn't come from you." 

The dark haired opened his mouth but just at this moment they heard voices from the other side of the hall 
"Security" Axl just hissed and seized Izzy's hand to run off with him. But as they headed to the exit, the saw 
lights from this direction and Izzy took the leading now. He hurried down to the cellar, Axl on his heels. 

Voices still following them, they had to look for a place to hide. 


The voices grew louder: "The must be somewhere down here. | heard them!" 


"Shit, Izzy!" Axl's voice was now full of panic. He loved that kind of actions just with Izzy. They would just be 
their little secret adventures. But as much as he loved the risk of breaking in somewhere, he knew perfectly 
well he couldn't get caught again. 

Izzy has always remained as the calm one. Axl had the biggest fun as long as everything's going fine, but when 
things went wrong he needed Izzy. And it was nearly Izzy's favorite part of their nighttime actions, of finding 
some way out for them. 

He saw some lockers and pulled them open: "In there." Axl obeyed immediately and Izzy followed. It wasn't really 
space for two in there but it was nevertheless a good place to hide. 

Pressed together they felt their hearts beat together. They felt the adrenalin getting pumped through their 
bodies. They felt their hot breathes on their skin. 

They couldn't see each other, but feel perfectly well. And what Axl felt now was a great desired to kiss his 
friend. He didn't know where this impulse come from, nor had he ever thought about it, but right now in this 
dark locker, it seemed the only right thing to do. 

When Izzy felt the ginger's lips on his own he froze. This wasn't something he had expected at all. Still it was 
good. It was really good. 

How could they've been friends for so long and never kissed when now, as they did it felt like the only right 
thing in the whole fucking world? 

Izzy felt this great sensation in his stomach, he had only felt one time before when he was kissing his first 
true love. Axl had forgotten everything now. Where they were. Why they were hiding in a locker. That he 
normally would never kiss a boy. This was just right. This was brilliant. This was Izzy. 

Lost in their kiss, they hadn't heard the sounds of men coming to their hiding place. But as the door got pulled 
open they jumped apart. For a few seconds they were all just staring at each other. Axl and Izzy, still half- 
embraced, squashed into a tiny locker and the security man, surprised what he had found in there. 

They heard another voice shouting: "You found them?" The men looked at them, then shouted back: "No. Just 
two fags making out in a locker." 

He strode off and the friends couldn't really believe their luck. Muffling his laughter into Izzy's shoulder Axl 
thought ‘Notice to myself: Kissing Izzy prevents you from lots of trouble. Try more often! 


